III
THE   EXODUS
WITHES' three months after Couza's departure the America-fever had spread to the confines of the kingdom. The contagion arose simultaneously in Vaslui and Berlad, and stalked with the pace of lightning, northward through Jassy to far Dorohoi on the Russian frontier, south and westward through the Danube cities of Galatz, Braila and Turnu-Severin to the very doors of the royal palace in Bucharest, until scarcely a hamlet was left untouched by its ravages. During the early spring Vaslui had the appearance of a town struck by war or revolution. By the merciful justice of Providence it befell that the rich and the grasping were among the earliest victims. Forest-owners and land magnates got rid of their holdings, students abandoned their books, reputable merchants took the habit of bankruptcy and made off with their creditors' funds to the nearest foreign port. Houses were sold at such sacrifice that the value of real estate dropped to one-fourth its customary level, and a time soon arrived when no one could be induced to buy a home or a farm at any price. Household furniture was consumed as fire-
27esentation on his part when in a moment of metaphorical excitement he let it be known that he was an envoy of the American Government in Paris; that the statement was forced upon him by my fellow-townsmen; and that in the deepest spiritual sense it was not a misrepresentation at all. The truth is that he was but a member of the great American democracy on a lark. When I got to New York the next year I
